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not Fabulous. 4 
" Shall 1 not viſt for theſe things, ſaith the | 
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1 AM about to repreſent unto you the laſt 
Hours of a Perſon of high Birth, . and high 
Spirit; of great Parts, and ſtrong Paſfions, eve» 
I way accompliſhed, not leaſt in Iniquity. 
His uakind Treatment was the Death of a moſt 
amiable Wife; and his great Extravagance, in 
efſect, difinherited his only. Child. 


The death bed of a Profligate is nent in Hor- 


ror to that Abyſs to which: it leads, It has the 
moſt of Hell 2 is vifible on Earth. And he 


that has ſeen. it, has more than Faith to con- 


firm him in his Creed, How diſmal it is! Sick- 
neſs excludes the Light of Heaven; and Sin its 
bleſſed Hope. Oh! double Darkneſs! more 
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© Did this poor pallid, ſcarce-animated Maß 
dictate in the Cabinet of Pleaſure? is this he 
who ſmote all their Hearts with Envy at his Pre- 
- heminence in Guilt? See how he lies a fad, 
leſerted Outcaſt on a narrow Ifthmus between | 
ime and Eternity? beyond the reach of hu- 
man Help; and in diſpair of Divine! -Conſci- 
ence, which long had = awakes like a Gi- 
ant refreſhed with Wine; lays waſte all his for- 
mer Thoughts, and Defires; and like a long 
depoſed, now vietorious Prince; impoſes, inflicts 
its dwn Thoughts on his bleeding Heart: Its 
7 late ſoft whiſpers are Thunder in his Ears, and 
all means of Grace rejected, exploded, ridi- 
culed, is the Bolt that ſtrikes him dead. He 
lies a wreck of Man on the Shore of eternity, 
and the next Breath te draws, blows him off 
into Ruin. | 
ls this not a prime School * Wiſdom? an 
agonizing Proffligate, tho filept out preaches the 
- moſt Celebrated the Pulpit ever knew. But, — 
he ſpeaks, his words, might inſtruct the'beft 
: Inftrudtors of Mankind. 
However Truth, divine Truth, may, thee | 
Life, be wounded, and ſuppreſſed, Rill it is In- 
ſuppteſfible, . l That, tho' 
with Mountains overwhelmed, it will, one Day, 


; - burſt out like the Fires of Etna, viſe; bright, 
and tormenting, as the moſt raging Flame. As 
how, © (Ob wy F T0009 | ſhall too plainly Wb. N 


f he fad Dreing be before the Death #4 that 

noble Youth, 'whoſe-laſt Hours ſuggefted theſe 

Thoughts, I was with him.  Nojone was there, 
ut his Phyſician, and an Intimate whom. he 
yed, and. whom he had wed. A 

coming in, he fad; 

You, and the Phyfician are come b late. 

T have neither Life, nor Hope. ou both aim ain 

1 Miracles you would raiſe the Dead. 

Heaven l ſaid. was merciful. 
Or I could not have been thus guilty, 
£ What has it not done to .BLESS, and to 


SAVE me- -I have been too N br 


Gmnipotence! I -pluck'd down, Ruin. 
Jai, the Bleſſed Redeemer -— | 
Hold! Hold! you wound me — 


_ £-This'is. the Rock an which I ſplit - * * a 0 


"ny Name.” us . 
Refuſing to hear any thing from me, or wits 


Bſns from the. Phyſician, he lay ſilent, as 


far a8 iden darts: of - pain would. permit, 0 til q 


The: clock ſtruck. Then with. vehemence; 


Oh; Time! Time! It. is fit thou ſhould'ſt | 


| £ ths ſtrike thy Murderer to the heart. How 


art thou fled for ever la - Month1--Oh. for: a 
„ fingle Week! I. aſk not for Years ;.tho',-an 
4 Age were 00 bitte for _o. an I have. to 


« do.* 


10 my ſaying We. could. not. Tc to nigh | 


| T — Heaven was a bleſſed place. _ 
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So much the worſe 'Tis oft! Tis" loft! 
—Heaven | is to me the Severeſt part of Hell.” 

Soon after I propoſed Prayer. 
Pray you that can. I never ptay'd. 1 
cannot pray, Nor need I. Is not Heaven 
bon my tide already? It cloſes with my con- 
Teience. Its ſevereſt ſtrokes but Tepond wy 
© OWN.” | 

| His friend being "RY touch'd, even to 
bears, at this (who could forbear? I could not) 
with a moſt affectionate look, he ſaid: Kee 
'» © thoſe' tears for T I have Ar! 
* thee. -— Doſt weep for me? That's crvel . 
hs What can pain me more? 

Here his friend, too much affected, would 
Have left him. 
No ſtay. Thou ſtill may'l hope; er here“ 
« fore hear me. How madly have I talk'd? 
How madly haft thou liſten'd and believ'd ? 
But look on my preſent State, as a full an- 
ſwer to thee, and to myſelf. This body is 
« all weakneſs and pain; but my Soul, as if 
* ſtung up by torment to greater firength and 
* pn, > full powerful to reaſon; full mighty 
to ſuffer. And that, which thus triumphs within 
the jaws of mortality, i is doubtleſs, Immortal. 
And as for a Deity, nothing leſs than an 1775 
7 1 * could inflict what I feel. | 
| 1 Was about to congratng' this Pullin: in- 90 
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voluntary, Conſeſſor, on his aſſerting the two 
articles of his Creed, extorted by the 
| Rack k of Nature; when he ne "oy WR 


ately : 


7 No, "i let me \ ſpeak on. 1 VE — 
long to ſpeak---My much injured friend! my 
Soul, as my Body, lies in ruins; in ſcattered 
a fragments of broken thought; Remorſe for 
* the paſt throws my thoughts on the Future. 
* Worſe dread of the Future, firikes it back 
* on the Paſt. I turn, and turn, and find no 
ray. Didſt thou feel half the mountain that 
a "i on me, thou wouldſt ſtruggle with the Mar- 
vr for his Stake; and bleſs Heaven for the 
lames That is not an everlaſting flame z 

6 1 is not an unquenchable fire,” 


Hlow were we firyck? yet, ſoon after M 
more. With what an eye of diſtraction, what 
a face of diipair, he cried out, 


2 principles have poiſoned my 
Friend; my * extravagance has begga rd my 
Boy! my unkindneſs has murder d my Wife 

And is there another Hell? —-OhI Thou 
© blaſphem'd, yet moſt Indulgent, Lord God! 
* Hell itſelf is a refuge, if it hides me from 
a ty Frown, 
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0 after, his cues N fire 
horfors not to be 


terrified imagination uttered 
And ere the Sun 


tepeated, or ever forgot. * 
| (hich 1 hope has ſeen few like him) aur 


gay, * noble, ingenious accompli 
du moſt Uretehed, AEF expits . 
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